284            THREE YEARS IN MANIPUR

after our arrival, a telegram arrived from
Shillong to say that authentic news had
come from the regent at Manipur to the
effect that all the prisoners had been mur-
dered. I saw the telegram arrive. I was
in the deputy commissioners bungalow when
it was handed to him, and made the remark
that I disliked bright yellow telegrams, as
they always meant bad news.

In India a very urgent message is always
enclosed in a brilliant yellow envelope. But
the officer said that he did not think any-
thing of them, as he was receiving so many
of them at all hours of the day, and for the
time I thought no more about it.

Shortly afterwards I noticed that he had
left the table. Then I went out too, and met
my friend outside, who seemed rather upset
about something, and told me she was going
home at once. So we went together.

But as soon as we had got into the house
she broke to me, as gently and mercifully as
she ceuld, the news that my husband had